TbeTragedie. 

But (bothered it within my panting bulkc, 

W hicb almoft burlt to belch it in the lea. 

Broki A wakt you not with tbisiore agonic i 
Cixr.Q no, my dreanie was lengthncd after life, 

O then began the tempeft ofroy foule. 

Who pall (me though t)the melancholy flood. 

With that grim fernman which Poets write of, 

Vnto the kingdome of perpetuall night: 

The fir ft that there did grefcte my ftranger foule, 

Was my great father in law.renowned Warwick, 

Who cried aloud, what feourgefor periurie 
Canthis darke monarchic atiord falfe Clarence 
And (o hevamfht : Then came wandrmg by, 

A fliadowlike an Angell,in bright hairc, 

Dadled in blood, and he fqueakt out aloud, 

Clarenccis comc,falfe,flecting,pcriurd Clarence? - - 

That ftabd roe in the field by Texwburie s 
Seaze on himfuries,take him to your torment^ • 

With that me thoughta legion of foule fiends ; ] 

Enuironed me about, and howled in mine eares, 
5uchhidious crics,thatwith the very noife, 

I trembling, wakt, and for a feafon after , 

Could not beiceue but that I was in hell, 

Such terrible impretiion made the dreame. 

Brokf No maruell(my Lord)though it affrighted you, 

I promife you,l am afraid to hearc you tell it. 

Cla, o Brokenburie, 1 hauc done thofe things, 

Which now bearecuidcnceagainft my foule, 

For Edwards fake,and fee how he requites me. 

I pray thee gentle keeper ftay by me, 

My foule is heauie.and I faine would fleepe. 

Brok.1 will(my Lord) God giue your grace good reft, 
Sorrow breakes feafons,and repofing howers 
Makes the night mormng,and thenoonetide night. 
Princes hauc but their tiles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inw ard toyle : 

And for vnfelt imagination. 

They often feele a world of reftletfe cares : 

Sothatbetwixt your tit!es,andlow names, . 
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fherc's nothing differs but the outward faille. 

The murtberers enter, 

Tn Gods name what areyou,and how came yotf hither J 
£xe.\ would fpeakewith Clarence^ I came hither bn my 
Bro. Yea, are ye fo briefe ? 

2 . Exe. O fir, itishetter be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him our Commiflvon.talkenomore. He rttdtth it, 
Bro. I am in this commanded to deliiieir } ^ ' , = 

Tbe noble Dukeof Clarence to your hands, 

. I will not reafon what‘is meant thereby 
Becaufc I will be guilt lcffc ofthe meaning : 

Heerearethe keyes, there fits the Duke a fleepe { ' . ? ^ 

lie to his Maicftic and certifie his Grace, y g 

Thatdthus I Haufe refigmfrny placfc to ydii, _ ‘ ( ", ' ( ?M 
£*r.Dofo,itusapoyntqfwifra6me, " 
i. What IhaU^se (lab hifnashefleepes? 
i . No, then he will fay twas donecowardly 

j. When he wakes, , r! , , . j L 

Whyfoolehtflhallrii^wakcHiflthei^^^ , (A 

i. Why then -hew-fflfay we ftabd him fleeping. 

. avTbe vrging of that wordludgcment,hath bred 
^kindofremorfc in me. ' u ‘ ' .,>•/ 

sMfliat»attthou afraid? 1 

i.Not to kill himhauing a warrant' for it, but to be darnnd 
For kilim g-bim/rom which no warrant can defend vs, 
i . Backc to the Duke of Glofter, tell him fo. 
x. I pray thee ftay a while,I hope rrty Holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one would tell.xx. 
i.Howdoft thou feclc thy feife now? (ipe 

x. Faith fdmecertainedreg* of confcienccareyet within 
i«Remcmber our reward when the deedis done, 
x. Zounds he dies, I had forgot the regard, 
i. WhcrtPisthyconfcicncenoW? 
x.ItitheDukeofGlofterspurfc. 
i.?o when he opens his purfc to giueys our reward. 

Thy confcicnce flics out. 
x. Let itgoCjthctVfcwor nohe willcntertainc it. 
i* How if it come to thee aginc? 


